|

s

Can crowding events change a man’s moral nature in one round of the
~any one event or all of them combined that made Lanyard turn his back on his former
life? As the Lone Wolf leaps into action like a flash of self-contfolled light in the scenes
that follow you may find a better answer than the obvious one given by the author.
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CHAPTER L
—
Troyon's.
Troyan's occupied & corber In o
jJungle of side streets, well withdrawn
from the bustle of the adjacent boule
varda of St, Germain and St Michel,
and in ite div was a restaurant fa
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To Troyon's on o wet winter night
in the year 1863 came the child who,

as o man, was {0 call hi i Michael
Lasyard. He must ha en four or
five years old at that time; an age at
which consciousness [ just begin
ning to recoenize jtg individuality and
mentory rogisters with capriclous ir-|
regularity. FHe arrived at the hotel
in a state of excitement Involving &n
almost abnormal sensitiveness to Im-
preasstons; but that was soon drowned
deep in dreamless slumber of healthy
exhaustion; and when he came to
look back through a haze of days, of
which each had made {t8 separate and
imperative demand upon his budding
wmotions, he found his store of mem-
ories strungely dulled and disarticu-
late, And the child zoon gave aver
his instinctive, but rather inconsecu-
tive, efforts to retrace his history—
life at Troyon's furnisbed him with
compelling and obliterating interests.
Madame snw to that,

It was medams who tock charge of
the child when the strange man
dragged him crylng from the cab
through a cold,. damp place gloomy
with shadows and upstairs to a warm,
bright bedroom; & formidable hody,
this madame, with cold eyes and
many hairy moles, who made odd
noises in her throat while she un-
dresged the little boy with the man
atanding by, nolses meant to sound
compassionate and maternal, but, to
the child ot least, hopelessly other-
wise,

Then drowsiness stea!'ng upon one
over & pillow wet with tears—ob-
Livian,

And madame it was who ruled with
iron hand the strange new world to
*which the boy awakenod.

The man was gone by morning, and
the child never saw him agnin; but
innsmuch as those about him under
stood no English and he no Freach,
it was some time belore he compre-
hended the false nasaurances of
madame that his father had gone on
a journey, but would pregently return.
The child knew positively that the
man wins not his father, but when he
wiis ible to make this correction the
matter had faded into insignificance—
Tife had bécome too painful to leave
time or inclination for the adjustment
«of auch minor and incidental ques-
dions as that of one's parentage.

Tha little boy #oon learned to know
himself as Marcel, which wasn't his
name, and beforo long was unaware
he hod ever worn another, As he
graw older he became known as Mar
cel Troyon: but by then he had for-
-gotten how to speak English.

it was a few days after his arrival
that the warm, bright bedechamber
‘was exchanged for n cold, dark closet
«opening off madama's boudoir, a cup-
iboard furnished with a rickety cot
vand a broken chair, Incking any pro-
wision for heat or light and ventilated
imolely by a transom over the door; and
Yinssmuch as madame ghared the
¥French horror of drafts and so kept
“her boudoir hermetically sealed nine
amonths of the year, the transom didn't
~ help matters much. But that ecloget
~ formed the boy's sole refuge, (€ a pre-
© <arious one, through several years;

wlane was he ever safe from
m.m' cults and scoldings for

T T T T T TR YT Y™

A &
WGP SRR

PP R T U T T Ty T T T TUwTYeY

1 By LOUIS JOSEPH VANCE 3
(Coprright by Louis Joseph Vanee.) ::
L - "h

ver permitied 4 candle, and
1l lonelifiess mada the
ted te

Erow

He soon learned an almost uncanny |

the art of effacing himself
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he was privileged to attend
wus wholly due to & great
d madame of doing
(ite the intorest ol the
. Shoe was an honest wom-
ing to her lights. an honest
ind kept an houest house; hurc
» feared the gendarmerie more than
the wrath of God. And by ukase of
government a certidn amount of edu-
cation wns compulsory. So Marcel
learned, among other things, to read,
and thereby took his first blind step
1 salvation.
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His reading, however, was
not long confinged to works in the
ench lgngunge. Now and again
» departing guest would leave an
ligh noved in his room, and these
Mnrcel treasured beyond gl other
bhooks; they seemed to him, in a way.
s part of his birthright. He callad
himself, secretly, English In those
days, because he knew he wasn't
French—that much., at least, he re-
membered. And then some aceident
threw his way a small English-French
dietlonary. He was uble to read Enpg-
lish before he could speak It

Out of sehool hours a drudge and
geullion, the gesociate of scullions and
thair itnmedinte betters, drawn from
that caste of loosa tongues and looser
marals which breeds servants for small
haotels, Mareel at eleven—as nearly as
his age can be computed—possessad
a comprehension of life at once exact.
exhaustive and appalling.

By fifteen he had developed into a
long, lank, loutish youth, with a face
of extramordinary pallor, a sullen
mouth, hot, black eyes, and dark hair
like a mane, so seldom was it trimmed.
Ha looked considerably older than he
was, and the slightness of his body
was deceptive, disguising a power of
ginewy strength. More than this, he
could care very handily for himselfl
in & serimmage—In savate (fighting
with the feet) had no secrets from
him, and he had pleked up tricks from
the Apaches quite as effectunl as any
in the manual of jiujitsu.

Paris he knew as you and I know
the palms of our hands, and he could
converse with the precision of the
native-born in any one of the city's
several odd argots, To these accom-
plishments he added that of a thor-
oughly practiced petty thief.

His duties were by day those of
valet de chambre on the third floory
by night he acted as omnibug in the
restaurant. For these services he re-
celved no pay and less consideration
irom his employers—who would have
been horrified by an innuendo that
they countenanced slavery—only his
board and a bed In a room on the
ground floor at the back of the house
boasting a small window overlooking
a narrow alley.

He was routed out belore daylight,
and his working day ended, as a rule,
at ten in the evening—but once back
in his kennel, its door closad, Marceal
wans free to squirm out of the window

il

and roam and range Paris at will. And |

it was thus that he came by most of
his knowledge of the cily.

But for the most part Marcel pre-
ferred to He abed and read himsalf
half blind by the light of purloined
candle-ends, Books he borrowed as
of old from the rooms of guests or
alse pilfered from quayside stalls,
PBut now and again the guests would
pay further, If unconsclous tribute,
through the aly abstraction of small
coins, Your true Parisian, however,
keeps track of his money to the ulth
mate sou, an idiosynerasy which
obliged the boy to practice most ot his
peculations on the fugitive guest of
forsign extraction.

In the number of these, perhaps
the one best known to Troyon's was
Bourke.

He was o quick, compaet, dangerous
Mittle Irishman who had fallen into the
habit of “resting” at Troyon's when-

or to the sen- |
naginative nature of the |

Not Infrequently his hud- |

a prescription apt to prove whole:
some for a gentleman of his kidney;
which was rather frequently, arguing
ihnt Bourke's professional activities
were fairly onerous.

Having recelved most of his educa-
tion In  Dublin  university, Bourke
spoke the purest English known. or
could when so minded, while his faclle
Irish tomgue had caught the trick of
accent which passed unchallenged
the boulevards. He had an alert
:» for pretty women, ‘a heart as big
|'as ull ontdoors, no scruples worth men-
tioning, 4 seeret sorrow, and a pet su-
parstition,

The hue of his hair, a clamorous
rod, was the spring of his secret sor-
row, By that token he was a marked
I

His pet superdtition was that as
long as he refrained from practicing
his profession in Parls, Pariz wounld
stand toward him as sun impregnable
tower of refuge. The world owed
Bourke a lNving, or he so considered,
but Paris was tax-exempt as long as
Paris let n... alone,

Not only did Puris suit hls tastes
excellently, but there was no place, In
Bourke's esteem, comparable with
Troyon's for peace and quiet. Hence
his vigits were unpunctunted by trinls
of rival hostelries, and Trovon's was
always expecting Bourke for the
gimple repson that be invariably ar
rived unexpectedly, with neither warn-
Ing nor ostentation, stopped as long as
he liked, whether a day or a week or
a month, and departed in the same
mManner;

His daily rovtinp, ns Troyon's came
to know it, varled but slightly—he
breakfasted abed, about half after ten,
dined sarly and well, but always alone,
and shortly afterward departed by
cab for some well-kmown bar on the
Rive Droite; and the hour of his re-
turn remained a secret between Lim-
gelf and the, conelerge.

On retiring Hourke would empty his
pocketrs. upon /the dressing table,
where the boy, Marcel bringing up
Bourke's petit dejeuner the next morn.
ing, would see displayed a tempting
confusion of gold and silver and cop-
par, with a wad of banknotes, and the
customary assortment of personal
hardware,

Now inasmuch as Bourke was never
wide awake at that hour, and always,
after acknowledging Marcel’'s "bon-
jour,” rolled over and snored for glory
and the saints, it was against human
noture to resist the lure of that dress-
ing table, Marcel seldom departed
without a coln or two.

He had wyet to learn that Bourke's
hahits were those of an Englishman,
who never goes to bed without leav-
ing all his pocket money in plain sight
and—carefully catalogued in his mam-
ory.

One morning in the spring of 1904
Marcel served Bourke his last break-
fast at Troyon's.

The Irishman had been on the prowl
the previous night, and his rasping
snore was audible even through the
cloged door when Marcel knocked and,
recelving no answer, used the pass
key and entered.

At this the snore was briefly interrupt-
ed; Bourke, visible at first only as a
flaming shock of halr protruding from
the badelothes, squirmed an eve above
his artificinl horizon, opened it, mum-
bled inarticulate ascknowledgment of
Marcel's salmtation, and passed bla-
tantly into further slumbers,

Mareel deposited his tray on 4 tahle
beslde the bed, then moved quietly to
the windows, closed them, and drew
the lace curtains together. The dreas-
ing table botweon the Ltwo windows
I, amid the sliver and copper,
| ealns than it commonly did
e or twenty louis alto-
| gether. Adroiily abstracting in pass-
| ing a piece of ten francs, Marcel wegt
on his way rejolclng, touched & match
to the fire ready laid in the grate, and
was nearing the door when, casting
one cusunl parting glance at the bed,
he hecame aware of & notable phenom-
enon—the snoring was going on lus-
tily, but Bourke was watching him
with both eyes wide and filled with in-
terast.

Startled, and, to tell the truth, a
bit indignant, the boy stopped as
though at word of command. But
after the first flush of astonishment
his young fmee hardened to immobil-
ity. Only his eyes remalned constant
to Bourke's. 4

The Irishman, sitting up in bed, de-
manded and received the gold plece,
and weant on to Indlet the boy for the
embezzlement of several mums run.
ning into & nnmber of louls,
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Mareel, reflecting that Bourke's
reckoning was still some louls shy.
mude no bones about plending guilty.
Interrogated, the culprit deposed that
he hod taken the money hecause he
needed [t to buy books, No, he wasn't
sorry. Yes, it was probable that
granted further opportunity, he would
do it again. Advised that he wag ap
parently a case-hardened young crimi-
tial, he replied that youth was not his
fauit; with years and cxperience he
would certainly tmprove,

Puzzled by the boy's attitude,
Bourke agitated his hair and won-
dered aloud bow Marcel would like It
if his employers were informed of his
peculations,

Mareel looked pained, and pointed
out that such a cpurge on the part of
Bourke would be obviously unfair; the
only real difference between them, he
explained, was that whera he filched
a louis Bonrke filched thousands, and
if Bourke insisted on turning him over
to the mercies of Mme. and Papa
Troyon, who would certninly summon
a sergeant de ville, he, Marcel, would
be quite justified In retaliating by
talling the prafecture de pollce all that
he knew about Bourke.

This was no chance shot, and went
home. When, dismayed, the Irishman
blustered, demanding to know what
the boy meant by his damned Impo-
dence, Marcel quistly advised him
that one knew what one knew—If one
read the English newspaper in the
cafe, as Marcel did, one could hardly
fall to remark that monsieur always
came to Paris after some notable bur-
glary had been committed in London;
and {f one troubled to follow mon-
sleur by night, as Marcel had, it be-
came evident that monsiour's first
calis in Paris were invariably made
at the establishment of a famous
fence In the Rue des Trols Freres;
and, finally, one draw one’s own con-
clusions when strangers dining in the
restaurant—as on the night before, by
way of Hustration—strangers who
wora all the hallmarks of police de-

The Boy Stopped as Though at Word
of Command.

tectives from England, catechized one
about a person whose description was
the portrait of Bourke, and promised
& hundred-frane note for Information
concerning the hablts and where-
abouts of ihat person, |f seen.

Marcel added, while Bourke gasped
for breath, that the gentleman In gues-
tion had spoken to him alone, in the
nbasence of other waiters, and had
been fobbed off with a lle.

But why—Bourke wanted to know—
had Marcel Hed to sava him, when the
truth would have earned him a hun-
dred francs? !

“Becauss,” Marcel axplained coolly,
“I, too, am & thief. Monsjeur will per-
colve it was a matter of professional
honor."” y

Now the Irigh have their faults, but
ingratitude is not of their numbar.

Bourke, packing hastily to leave
Parls, France, and Evrope by the first
feasible route, still found time to ques
tion Marcel briefly, and what he
learned from the boy mbout his ante-
cedants so worked with gratitude upon
the Irishman's sentimantal naturo that
when, on the thivd day following, the
m':h- Carpathia left Naples for
New York, she ecarrliod an hear

tieman whose brilliant black hair and
glowing pink complexion renderad him
a bit too conspicuous for his own com-
fort, but also, in the gecond eabin, his
valet, a boy of sixteen who looked
eighteen

| The gentleman's nnme on the pas-
| sanger list dida’t, of course, in the
[1east resemble Bourke. His walot's
was given as Michael Lanyard.

The origin of this name is obscure;
Michael, being easily corrupted Into
good Irish Mickey, may safely be at-
tributed to Hourke; Lanyard has a
tang of the sed which suggests a rem-
inlseence of some sea tale prized by
the pseuda Marcel Trovon.

In New York bogan the second stage
In the education of a professional
eriminal, The boy would have
searched far to find a preceéptor of
more sound attainments than Bourke
It is, however, only fair to say that
Bourke wonld have lpoked far for an
apter pupll

Under his tutelage Michael Lan-
yard learned many things; he became
a mathematician of conslierable prom-
ise, an expert mechaniclan, a con-
noisseur of armor plate and explosives
in their more pacific applications, and
he learped to grade precious stones
with a glance. Alse, hecause Bourke
wns born of gentlefolk, he learned to
speak English and what clothes to
wear and when to wear them, as well
ns the cultivated use of koife and
fork at tahle: and hecause Bourke was
a diplomatist doomed to blush unseen,
be acquired the knack of being at ease
in every grade of society—he came 1o
know that a self-made millionaire,
taken the right way, i8 as approach-
able as one whose milliona date back
even unto the third generation; he
could order a dinner at Sherry's ag
readily as drinks at Sharkey's. Most
valuable nccomplishment of all, he
legrmad to laugh,

By way of by-products he picked up

can, Enpglish and German slang—
French slang he already knew as a
mother tongue — considernble geo-
graphical knowledge of the capitals of
Europe, America and Illinols, a taste
that discriminated between tobacco
and the stuff gold as such in France,
and a genulne passion for fine paint-
ings.

Finally Bourke drilled into his ap-
prentice the three cardinal principles
of successful cracksmanship—to know
his ground thoroughly before ventur-
ing upon it; to strike and retreat with
the swift precision of a hawk; to
be friendless,

And the last of these was the great-
est.

“You're &4 promising lad,” he sald—
g0 often that Lanyard would almost
wince from that formula of Introduc.
tion—*"a promising lad, though it's sad
1 should he to say it Instead ol proud
as 1 am. For I've made ye—but for
me vou'd long since have matricu-
lated at La Tour Pointue and  gradu-
ated with the canaiflle of the Sante,
And in time you may bscome a first-
chop operator, which I'm not and
never will be; but if you do, 'twill be
through fighting shy of two things.
The firet of them's woman, and the
gecond i8 man. To make & friend of
a man you must lower your guard, Or-
dinarily 'tis fatanl. As for woman, re
member this, m' lad: to let love into
your life you must open a door no
mortal hand can cloge. And God only
knows what'll follow in.

“If ever you find you've fallen In
love and can't fall out, cut the game
on the instant, or you'll end wearing
stripes or broad arrows—the same as
myself would, If this cursed cough
wasn't golng to be the death of me.
No, m*' 1ad; take a fool's advice (you'll
never get better) and when you're
shet of me, which will be soon, I'm
thinking, take the lonesome rond and
stick to the middle of it, 'He travels
the fastest who travels alona’ {8 a
trua saying, but ‘tis: only half the
truth: he travels the farthest into the
bargaln. Yet the lonesome road has
its drawbacks, Ilnd—it'ds damned
lonely!"

Bourke died in Switzerland of con-
sumption, in the winter of 1910—Lan-
yard at his side till the end.

Then the boy set his fuce against
the world—alone, lonely and remem-
bering.

CHAPTER II,.

with drugs. 's &n nside bath?
you eay. Well, it s guarantoed to per.
form miracles if you could belleve
these hot water enmthuslasta.

! pass at length simost purely as an ad
falr of impulse.
He had come through from London

a working acquaintance with Amerl-

by the afterncon service—via Bou-
logne—traveling light, with nothing
but a brace of handbags and his life
in his hands, Two coups to his credit

of them, the later, rendered it urgent.
Seotlund Yard wonld, he reckoned.

of the Huysman plans, although uot

powers by the oars before Lanynrd
was falrly entrained at Charing Cross.

Now his opinlon of Scotland’ Yard
was low; its emissaries must operate
gingerly to keep within the laws they
sarve. But the agents of the various
continental secret serviced have a way
of making thelr own laws as they go
nlong—and  for these Lanyard enter
tained a respect little short of pro-
found. J

He would not have heen surprised
had he run foul of trouble on the pler
at Folkestone, Boulogne, as well, fig-
ured in his imagination #s a ernelal
point—its harbor lights, heaving up
over the grim, gray waste, pearod
through the deepening violet dusk to
find him on the packet's doeck, re-
sponding to their curipus stare with
one no less insistently inquiring. But
it wasn't until he reached the Guare du
Nord itself that he found anything
to shy at.

Drapping from train to platform. he
gurrendered hig luggage to a ready
factenr and followed the fellow
through the erush, elbowed and shoul
dered, offended by the pervasive repk
of chilled steam and coal gas and
dazeled by the brilllant glare of the
overhanging electric ares.

Almost the first face he saw turned
his way was that of Roddy.

The man from Scotland Yard was
stationed at one aide of the platform
gates. Opposite him stood another
decorative official from the prefecture
de police, Both were scanning nare
rowly every face in the tide that
churned between them.

Wondering if through some fatal
freak of fortully these were acting
under late telegraphic advices from
London, Lanyard held himself well in
hand. The first indication of an ln-
tent to hinder him would have proved
the signal for a spectacular demon-
stration of the ungentie art of not get-
ting caught with the goods.

And for twenty saconds, while the
crowd milled slowly through the nar-
row exit, he was as near to betraying
himself as he had ever heen—nearer,
for he had marked down the point on
Roddy's Jaw where his first blow
would fall and just whera to plant a
coup de savate most sursly to in-
capacitate the minion of the prefec-
ture; and &ll the while he was look-
ing the two over with & manner of the
most calm and impersonal curfosity.

But beyond an &lmost imperceptible
narrowing of Roddy's eyes when they
met his own, as if the Englishman
were struggling with a faulty memory,
nelther pollee agent betrayed a sign

There are vast numbers of men and
women who, immediataly upon arlsing
in the mornihg, drink 8 glass of real
hot water with a teaspoonful of lime-

since the previous midnight hed made
the snift advisable, though only one

fair; but the other, the dlsappearance |

stone phosphate in it. This is & very
excellent health measure, It I8 In-
tended to flush the stomach, liver, kid-
neys and the thirty feet of intestines

of the previous day's waste, sour hile
| require at least twenty-four hours to |
{ unlimber for action on the Omber af- | 81d indigestible material left over in

the body which, If not eltminated avery
| day, become food for the millions of

congummated before noon, must have | bacteris which infest the bowels, the
sel the chancellerfes of at least thres

!qulck result is polsons and toxins
which are then absorbed iInto the
ﬁblood causing headache, Dbillous at-
| tacks, foul breath, bad taste, colds,
| stomach trouble, kidney misery; sleep-
; lesgnegs, impuore blood and all sorts
of ailments,

| People who feel good one day and
| badly the next, but who simply can

not get feeling right are urged to ob-_

ltnin a quarter pound of Ilimestone
| phosphate from any druggist or store-
keeper, This' will cost very littla but
}IB sufliclent to mnke‘an}'uuq a real
| erank on the subject of internal sani-
| tation,

| Just as soap and hot water act on
I’lbe skin, cleansing, sweeténing and
;freshentng. g0 limestone phosphate
(and hot water act on the stomnch,
{ liver, kidueys and bowels. 1t is vast-
ii_v more importent to bathe on the in-
gide than on the outside, because the
| gkin pores do not absorlk impurities in-
| to the blood, while the bowel pores do.
| —Adv.

His Place.

1 dom't know, what you will do with
my.boy in your school. I am sorry to
eay he 18 6 chronie kicker."”

“Just whit we want, We'll put him
on the foothall team.”

“GASCARETS” FOR

For sick headache, bad breath,
Sour Stomach and
constipation,

Get & 10-cent box now,

No odds how bad your liver, stomach
or howels; how much your head
nches, how miserable and uncomfort-
able you are from constipation, indiges-
tion, billousness and sluggish bowels
—vyou alwaye get the desired results
with Cascarets.

Don't let yeur stomach, liver and
bowels make you miserable. Take
Cascarats to-night; put an end to the
hendacha, biliousness, dizziness, nery-
ousness, slek, sour, gassy stomach,
backache and all other distress;
cleanse your inside organs of all the
bile, gases and constipated matter
which Is producing the misery.

A 10-cent box means heaith, happl-

LNER, BOWELS

‘| water in which colored clothes are

negs and a clear head for months,
No more days of gloom and distress
If you will take a Cascaret now and
then, All stores sell Cascarets. Don't
forget the children—their little In-
sldes need a cleansing, too. Adv,

of recognition.

And then Lanyard was outside the
station, his porter Introducing him to
a ramsghackle taxicab.

“Troyon's!" he told the cocher.

When at length his conveyanca drew
up at the historie corner Lanyard,
alighting, could have rubbed his eyes
to, see the windows of Troyon's all
bright with electric light.

Bomehow, anhd most unressonably,
he had always believed the place
would go to the hands of the house
wrecker unchanged.

A smart portier ducked out, seized
his luggage and held &n umbrella.
Lanyard composed his features to im-
mobility as he entered the hotel, of
no mind (o let the least filcker of rec-
ognition be detected in his eyes when
they should encounter familiar faceas,

And thls was quite as well—for
again the first he saw was Roddy'a!

The man from Scotland Yard had
just surrendered het, coat and um-
brella to the porter in the lobby, and
was turning through swinging doors
to the dining room. Again taking in
Lanyard, his glance ssemed devold of
any sort of fintelligible expression;
and before quitting the lobby Roddy
paused long enough to order a fire
laid in his room.

So he was gtopping at Troyon's—
and didn't care who knew Itl

Hilz doubts altogether dissipated by
this discovery, Lanyard followed his
natural enemy Into the dining room
with an air a4 devilmsy-care ns ong
could wish and so impressive that the
maitre dhotel sbandoned the detec-
tive to the mercies ol one of his cap-
taing and himself hastened to seat
Lanyard and take his order, .

This last disposad of, Lanyard sur
rondered himself to new impressions—
of which the first proved a bit dls
heartening. .

(TO BE CONTINURD)

Vinegar for Colored Clothes,
A cupful of vinegar added to the

Of Course.
“1 guppose the bridegroom wore the
conventional black?"
“Yas, and the still more convention-
al worried look."

S0AP I8 STRONGLY ALKALINE
gnd constant use will burn out the
scalp. Cleanse thn scalp by shampoo-,
ing with “La Creole” Hair Dressing,
and darken, in the natural way, those
ugly, grizsly hairs, Price. $1.00.—Adv.

Answered.

“I have fallen arches,
Ido?

“See the bullding inspector.”

What shall
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